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1 . Chapter 1 

**Looks like I'm undertrash now :P** 

**Lol but please leave a review on this story. It will help me very 
much. Suggestions are welcome as well.** 

**On a side note, if lemons is requested enough, I may write it. Not 
this early in the story, however.** 

**Anyway, enjoy!** 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p><spanXstrong>Chapter 1 : Gravity<strong> 

I lay over the dew covered flowers, the same ones that greeted me 
when I fell down here. It was nice. The soft, wet petals against my 
cheeks brought a familiar feeling, an emotion. I think it was 
determination, but I couldn't see how flowers could have made me feel 
determined at all. Nonetheless, I enjoyed the feeling. The air was 
crisp, and there was a smell of trees, pine seemed likely, which I 
assume was from outside the pit I currently lay in. It was peaceful. 
Something I remember humans being terrible at. Thank god humans 
haven't come back to Mt . Ebott since the war. They'd destroy this 
peace. They'd destroy everything. Now that I'm thinking about them, I 
wonder how much human society has progressed in the last thousand 
years since I've been gone. I started playing with my knife, drawing 
- no, carving an image on the slightly wet dirt that my subconscious 
decided to carve. It rained yesterday, so the dirt wasn't too dry for 
carving into. It's just a bunch of squiggly lines, a couple circles, 
and a few triangles here and there. I can't determine what it 



means . 


*barely audible thumping* 

...? I hear a noise, so I look around to see if anyone was sneaking 
up on me. No, impossible. You can't sneak up on a ghost. It gets 
louder, so I get up and see if someone is coming from the hallway. 

But the sound doesn't get louder as I get closer to the entrance. If 
anything, it was a little quieter. I look behind myself to see if 
it's coming from beyond the flowers. No, there's only rock. By 
process of elimination I realize it's coming from aboveground. I can 
hear what sound like feet trampling the accumulation of wet, dead 
leaves. Is it... another human? No, one hasn't come in a long while. 
Since the last human's arrival, the only other things that fell down 
since were dead leaves and clumsy animals. But I heard only one pair 
of feet walking, not two. 

? : *grunt ing* 

No, it's a human alright. Sounds like a kid, too. Possibly my age. 
Well, in regard to my appearance anyway. I walk over to what I assume 
is where the other human is facing relative to the pit. Using the 
darkness to keep myself concealed, I scan for any movement outside 
the pit. Ah, yes, I see them now. They don't seem older than 12. 
They're also kind of... adorable. The way they examine the pit, 
arching to the side as if they're trying to look at something 
upside-down, makes me let out a small chuckle. I'm too far for them 
to hear it, so I continue keeping my gaze on them. They're standing 
awfully close to the edge, actually. Just my luck, too, as the ground 
beneath one of their feet gives way, and causes them to lose balance. 
They let out a small gasp before grabbing onto the ledge. I pout 
before remembering about the dirt. Yes, since it was raining 
yesterday, the dirt up there is much more muddy. I grin as I can see 
them starting to slip. They frantically try to use their other arm to 
get a hold as soon as the first slips. This repeats over the span of 
a few, hilarious seconds before the length of their slow descent 
exceeds the length of their arms, and they fall. No scream, 
surprisingly, just a worried expression on their face. My head moves 
in conjunction with their descent before they stop suddenly on the 
pile of flowers. I wait a full minute before walking up to them. 
They're unconscious. I roll them over on their back, since the 
position they were in was most likely stopping blood flow to their 
arm. They're even more adorable up close, and I can't resist but take 
my knife and trace the contours of their face and neck. I open their 
eyelid out of curiosity and reveal a gorgeous brown iris. Their 
matching hair is flowing lightly in the wind. I run my hand through 
their hair while making circular motions on their face with the 
knife. So soft. I really feel like drawing some blood from their 
tempting face, but I don't want to risk waking them up. Or possibly 
hearing them moaning and bitching about a little cut when they wake 
up. Suddenly I feel my sweater crumpling at my stomach, and I look 
down to see them squeezing my sweater. Cute. But I realize they're 
waking up, so I step back and become translucent. They come to, and 
slowly get up to take in their new surroundings. They try to look for 
a way out, but to no avail. They sigh and then look towards the 
hallway realizing this is the only option, so they walk to the 
entrance of the ruins. I follow close behind, taking note of their 
behavior and actions. They seem normal enough, but I can't be too 
sure until I see them in a battle. They stop and look at a lone 
flower sitting there. I didn't see it when I came through this 



morning. Suddenly it moves and you can see the flower is in 
possession of a face. Rather bland. Was this a monster? It looked at 
the kid and introduced itself. 

"Howdy! I'm Flowey! Flowey the Flower!" 


2 . Chapter 2 

Here's** part two, guys.** 

Again,** suggestions** and** reviews are encouraged.** 
**En joy ! ** 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p><spanXstrong>Chapter 2 : A weed<strong> 

**"Howdy! I'm Flowey! Flowey the** Flower!" 

The flower before us has a very friendly demeanor, but due to the 
fact I haven't seen it before since I've come back, my suspicions and 
eyebrow were being raised. 

**"Hmm... You're new to the underground, aren'tcha? Golly, you must 
be so confused! Someone's ought to teach you how things work around 
here! Guess little old me will have to do!"** 

Suddenly everything went monochromat ic as the kid and flower engaged 
in battle. Their soul suddenly popped out of their chest and hovered 
in front of them. They had no idea what was going on (as was 
expected) , so naturally they had a look of worry and confusion on 
their face. Flowey, however, noted this and explained. 

**"See that heart?** **That is your SOUL, the very culmination of 
your being ! " * * 

The kid stepped forward to try and touch it, but it moved away, which 
made them react with a disappointed scoff. 

**"Your SOUL starts off weak, but grows if you gain LV. What's LV 
stand for? Why, LOVE of course! You want some love, don't you?"** 

Oh god. What a cheap move. Taking advantage of someone's lack of 
experience, lying to them. Repulsive. 

**"Don't worry! I'll share some LOVE with you!"** He lets out a 
wink . 

**"Down here, LOVE is shared through..."** 

He paused, trying to look for another lie to tell the oblivious 
kid . 

**"Little white... 'friendliness pellets'!"** 


Pffft! That was a terrible lie! You could even see him lying from the 
expression on his face! 



** "Ready? Run around! Get as many as you can!"** 

The kid was going to get himself hurt like a moron. I didn't want his 
first experience in the underground to be pain. ... Th-that ' s weird. 

I feel... 'feelings'. I don't even know why the thought crossed my 
mind, but I felt like I should keep the kid safe. Still invisible, I 
floated over and whispered very fantly into their ear, so they 
wouldn't be sure there was someone with them or a voice in their 
head . 

_Avoid them_ 

As soon as I whispered this their smile was gone and looked behind 
themselves. I thought the Flower would suspect something, but instead 
shrugged it off. The kid then proceeded to take my advice. Smart 
kid . 


**"Hey, buddy. You missed them. Let's try that again, okay?"** 

He avoided them a second time. 

**"Is this a joke? Are you braindead? Run. Into. The. 

Bullets- ' Friendliness pellets'"** 

The kid caught on after Flowey's changed his tone into a more harsh 
one. He avoided the bullets a third time. 

**"... You know what's going on here, don't you?"** 

Flowey's expression changed from that bland little face into a 
demonic, wide-toothed grin. His tone was also considerably more dark 
and ominous . 

**"You just wanted to see me suffer."** 

Suddenly, Flowey summoned a bunch of pellets that surrounded the 
kid's soul. 

**"Die."** Flowey then let out an incredibly satanic laugh as the 
bullets closed in on the kid's SOUL. They realized they were going to 
die, and cowered into a ball on the ground, letting out a few sobs as 
the bullets inched ever closer. 

_I'm sorry I couldn't save you._ 

I patted their back lightly to try and comfort them in their last 
momemt s . 

*loud crackle* 

The noise caused Flowey, the kid and I to shift our gazes to the 
source of the noise. A flame then leapt out of the darkness and hit 
Flowey, dissipating upon collision. Flowey flinched and let out a 
hiss before burying himself into the ground. 

**"What a terrible creature, torturing such an innocent 
youth . " * * 


. . . Toriel? 



End 
f ile . 



